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‘He groans from his heart ; he exerts an effort 


LITERARY TABLET. **« 














ORIGINAL PRODUCTIONS. 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLET, 
Mr. Ortanne, 


MOTIVES to a virtuous life Rrengthen and 
increafe as often as the {abject is made a theme 
of reflection. An attempt to defcribe the ex- 
cellencies of virtue, or to detail the numerous 
inducements, with which it is recommended to 
the rational mind, is not the obje& of the prefent 
eifay. No more is intended than to urge the 
importaree of morality and religion, from a 
coufideration of the duty we owe to our furviving 
relatives and friends——Moft intereiting is the 


memory of a decea/ed companion or acquaint- 
ance, Mott confolatory is the memory of the 
righteous, for itis they who die in the Lorp 


and are bieffed. Although it is not for the 
living to dilturb the alhes of the dead, although 
it is not the prerogative of a groveling mortal 
to determine the deitiny of a {pirit, that has re. 
cently flown to eternity, yet the refle@ing and 
fable advocate of the chriftian faith will be 
foothed with a hope or damped with a fear. 
His thoughts will infenfibly, and perhaps in- 
voluntarily, make an excurfion to the unfeen 
manfions of fouls, anditation his lalt friend in 
fome abode, to which his character feemed ad- 
apted. Whether this difpofttion to range the 
regions of the other world, in fearch of an in- 
dividual fpirit, be right or the contrary, does 
not concern our fubje@. As it isan obvious 
fact that fuch reflections do obtrude, a ftrong 
obligation thence arifes, that our conduct and 
characters be fuch as fhall imfpire an affurance 
in the boioms of mourning furvivors, that our 
death is a pats to a glorious ref. Our duty to 
our fellow beings confifs in a defire and en. 
deavor to advance their happineis. If wehave 
friends, to whom our memory mutt be intereft- 
ing, our obligation to them cannot be difcharg- 
ed unicis we live infuch a manner as that a ra- 
tionally well grounded hope may be extended 
tous beyond the yrave. Life is momently ex- 
pofed ; our exit may be fudden, and we cannot 
acquit ourlelves to the living, unlefs we be 
prepared to die.—TI fee a grey-haired decrepit 
father. With feeble fteps he is repairing to 
the grave of a fon, he has loft forever. I fee 
the tears bedew his forrowing countenance. 


beyond nature, and exclaims—* would to God 
f bad died jor thee, O my fen.” He lifts his eyes 
to heaven, prefles them with his fingers and 
acum the cryftal drops fall on the ground.— 
Me {peaks again ;— my fon had the fenfe and 
mierprize of a man—he ftrove to be rich and 
te be great—he was unfortunate—poverty 
was [een in profpeét—he became defperate— 
® temptation prefented and my fon was en- 
tangled—he robbed his gueft—was dete@ed, 
and {lew himfelf.—O that it were but a doubt 
that my fon died by his own hand. I could 





wea breath the fighs of hope. But no mur- | 


BY NICHOLAS ORLANDO. 
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For repentance he had 
not a felitary moment. O, dreadful thought! 
my fon isnowinh—. But hark! a voice is 
uthered’ from the heights of Heaven—Judge 
not. Gon is juft. Clouds and darkaefs encircle 
his pavillions ! !” , 

From this lamentable fcene, let us retire and 
make a vilit at another apartment in the houfe 
of mourning. Here is atender weeping moth- 
er. But her eyes emit not the tears of defpair. 
“Tam, fays fhe, bereaved ofan amiable, affec- 
tionate daughter. From Nature the received 
vivacity and {prightlinets. She could amply 
enjoy all the innocent pleafures peculiar to 
youthful minds.—But with all her fenfibility 
to pleafures, her {prightlineis and youthful 
charms fhe combined the immortal graces of 
virtue and religion. She abhorred to trifle 
with things facred and folemn. Alihough not 
extremely communicative on the fubject of de- 
votional ‘feslings, yet fhe would on proper oc- 
cafions exprefs her firm belief, her admiration 
and love of the Chriftian religion. A few 
hours after her eyes had cloled in the {leep o! 
death, I accidentally found a letter the had 
written to an acquatntance fome days before 
her iaft, fudden and fatal illnefs. In that the 
writes—‘ Why ihould I fix my principal at- 
tention on the things of time. As this world 
is a place of ¢rial, | pervert the defign of my 
prefent being if I firive to make it « place of 
enjoyment. Lam hereto confult what is duty, 
not what is be/t for the prefent hour and for my 
own individual felf. Ifalove of the character 
of God and the things of his kingdom be the 
moft fublime, fatisfying and exquifite enjoy- 
ment of which my nature is capable, and if 
eternity be the principal place of enjoyment, I 
am a fool if I lay up treafures on earth and 
neglect the heavenly riches. . I think the com- 
forts of religion are the greateft I experience in 
this world, and Lam certain that they mult be 
all that I fhail experience in the next.” Hap- 
py and blefled the child that leaves fuch a leg- 
acy to parents. F. S. 


derer hath eternal life. 
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SELECTIONS. 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


NOTHING. 
From a Paris paper. 


IN fpite of the wit with which the eyes of 
our fair readers generally in{fpire us, we can- 
not deny that we are on fome occafions afflifted 
with fuch a degree of mental fterility as to be 
utterly incapable of producing any thing at all 





der fuch circumftances ? Nothing, reply our fair 
readers, ‘hat is precifely what we have now 
refolved todo. But you will fay, that Nothing 
is a very infignificant fubje&. Is this really 
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May not the greater number of the voluminous 
remances, which confume fo much paper, and 
ftuff the fhelves of fo many libraries, be very 
fairly reduced to Nothing ? Are they not made 
of Nothing ? Are they not fold, or at leaft are 
they not read for Nothing ? What is obtained 
from reading them ? Literally Nothing. How 
many people are there now a days, who, tho’ 
originally Nothing, have, after being for a mo- 
ment fomething, again relapfed into Nothing ? 
What is there in moft cafes in thofe pretty 
heads which not unfrequently turn ours? Noth. 
ing. The young Olympe pleads for a divorce 
from the old Gersente,to whom fhe was married 
laft year. What is it he has been doing dur- 
ing the year of their marriage ?) Why truly he 
has been doing Nothing. What does the prude 
Orphife, who exclaims fo loudly againft naked 
bofoms, conceal under the triple fur?) Why 
fhe conceals Nothing. Can you conceive any 
thing more witty and fpirited than Mr. Sheri- 
dan’s Comedies, or more dull and infipid than 
the monftrous farces of Kotzebue ? Nobhing, 
Is there any thing more unhappy than the lot 
of an unfortunate ftock-jobber, more unfeeling 
than the heart of a rich mifer, more light than 
the vows of a lover, more dull than the verfes 
of Small Pybus? Still the anfwer is Nothing. 
You fee then that Nothing is every thing, and 
even above every thing, for what is wantin 
to what has every thing ? But Nothing has no 
where fo great influence as over the fair fex, 
‘They know how to pleaie with Nothing. With 
Nothing they play off all their attraétions.— 
A. Nothing vexes and confoles them ; a Nothing 
puts them out of humour, and the fame Nothing 
reftores them to cheerfulneis. A Nothing gives 
them the vapours, and in its turn affords them 
pleafure and amutement. But we will no 
longer trefpais on your patience with Nothing - 
and therefore we fhall here clofe our remarks 
on Nothing ! 





FROM THE PALLADIUM. 


REMARKS ow CLASSICAL LEARNING. 


AN univerfal language hath long been a fa- 
vorite object with the learned. It is agreed 
that a medium, in which philofophers of all 
nations might converfe, and communicate their 
thoughts by epiftolary correfpondence, would 
contribute much tothe advancement of letters. 
National animofities will prevent the adoption 
_of any modern tongue ; and were it once intro- 
duced, the continual fluctuation of language 
would foon render it ufelefs. Why, then, not 
adopt the Latin as an univerfal language? It 


13 copious and fimple ; it is eafily acquired, 
{mart or entertaining.—-What muft we fay un- | 


and its pronunciation and inflexion are fegu- 


lated by the claflics of the Augultan period. 
,| Difcoveries in philofophy will 


undoubtedly 
render fome new words neceflary, thefe may, 
however, be accommodated to the idium of 


your opinion? For our part, on the contrary, we | the language; and any objection drawn from 


yt 


believe that Nothing is at prefent every thing. 


this inconvenience, will be equally applicable 
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toevery other tongue. But it is idle to reaion, 
when experience has already decided. The 
Latin has been the language of the learned 
‘orld for more than two centuries ; wih what 
utility we need not fay ; but may affirm, with- 
the invention of printing, during the 16th and 
17th centuries, fearcely contributed more to 
the advancement of literature, than the gener- 
al diffufion of the Latintongue. Thofe times | 
were certainly favorable to learning, when E- | 
rasmus could converfe and cotrefpond with 
all the princes, nobles, and literati of Lurope, 
in this jingle language. 

Though the difeafe be not perhaps paft rem- 
edy, we have, in a great degree, loft this ad- 
vantage. ‘The evil feems to have arifen from | 
the French writers of the age of Lewis XIV, | 
who entertained the idea of making their own | 
an univerfal language. ‘The literary and po- 
litical glory of France feemed to juftify their 
hopes, which, in the event, were difapointed. 
Whatever may be the merit of the French 
tongue, the great difficulty of pronouncing 
and writing it with tolerable property, will pre- 
vent its becoming a medium of general inter- 
courile. 

In taking notice of the objefions, which are 
ufually made to a claflical education, it is un- 
neceflary to advert to thofe which are drawn 
from the abfurdity of fudying the dead lan- 
guages, to the exclufion of other ufeful branch. 
es of fcience. We are not bound to defend 
the folly of fchools and univerfities. If it be 
thewn that a competent knowledge of the claf- 
fics may be gained withoutprejudice, and even 
with advantage, to other itndies, our object 
will be attained. 

We frequently hear objections in the follow- 
ing terms, ‘'T’o confine a boy in the grammar 
{chool, during 6 or 8 years, principally engag- 
ed in aclofe attention to the dead languages, 
is an egregious walte of that time, which might 
be more ufefully beftowed. You have filled 
his ear with words, while he is deftitute of real 
knowledge.”” It is painful to hear, and tire- 
fome to refute, fuch palpable mifreprefentation. 
Tn what manner can the early years of life be 
better employed, than in gaining a knowledge 
of ancient hiitory and geography, a love of 
chafte compofition and elegant poetry, an ac- 
quaintace with the rules of juft criticifm, an 
admiration of noble and illuftrions characters, 
and a habit of pdtieat and laborious ftudy ? 
Let not the acqufition of the learned languag- 
es be injurioufly reprefented, as demanding the 
attention of a whole life. In common with an 
ufeful knowledge, they require application ; 
but regular and clofe attention to the claflics 
will foon enable any one to read them, not on- 
ly without difguft, but with pleafure and ad- 
syiration. 

It is a common remark, that knowledge, 
acquired with eafe, is foon obliterated, while 





out fear of being charged with abfurdity, that | 





Thus the claffical ftudent has laid a folid foun- 
dation for excellence ; when the mere Englith 
{cholar, by a rapid perufal of books, has gain- 
ed only fuperficial ideas ; and, by a fuppofed 


we pertinacioufly retain the fruit of labor.— | 


acquaintance with every {cience, has clofed the | 
avenues. of real wifdom. 
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moral or nateral philofophy. 
require a maturity of judgement, 
youth does not poffe 

habit of patient inveftigation, are then primary 
objeats ; and no ftudies are more fav 


ftudies 
which early 
A good memory, a 
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rabl to 


| thefe improvements, chan thofe, whole caule 
| we now plead. 


¥ > -~ -t ~ hs - “ J. 
Some, who have not the hardinefs to denv 
: | 


that we derive much benefit from the claflics, 
affert, that a fufficient knowledge of them may 
be obtained by means of tranflaiions. This 


they elteem an objection io formidable, as 
once to filence all, who contend for readi 
them in the original tongues. 
however, contefs, that a tranflation, in the 
higher kinds of writing, mutt nece 
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ing exprefii m, fo p 
pears not in the copy. ‘To contemplate the 
works of Crcexo and Vixcit inthe medium 
of a tranflation, is indeed feeing them through 
a glafs darkly. Their finer beauties of ienti- 
ment, their delicate allufions and turns of 
thought, together with the harn 
rangement of their language, are 
feen, or totally ob{fcured. 
Uncommon excellence in literature can only 
refult from a noble emulation, which preiies 
forward againft difficulties, with a full deter- 
mination toovercome them. It we are taught 
to aim at the fecond prize, inflead of beldly 
ftriving for the fir, our ardor in the race will 
foon abate, and we fhall obtain neither. What 
muft we then think of thofe, whofe firft leifon 
to their pupils, is to imprefs upon them the 
belief, that to ftudy the ancients in their orig- 
inal languages, is too difficult a tatk. 
eafily imbibes and extends thefe maxims of 
idlenefs ; and yet the foolifh inftructors are ai- 
tonifhed at the ill-fuccefs of their labors. 


leafing in the original, ap- 


LAW INTELLIGENCE. 
COURT or KING’S BENCH, Dublin, 212y 13 
BREACH OF PROMISE OF MARRIAGE, 
Fitzgerald v. Hawhfworth. 

YESTERDAY, in the King’s Bench, a ver- 
dict for 2500]. and 6d. colts, was given tor the 

. _- ) . 5 . 
plaintiff, againft the defendant. Few trials at 
Nifi Prius have more engaged the public at- 
tention, or excited an higher degree cf 1 


G 


cr intere 
eit ; and whether we confider the nature of the 
aétion, the portion of time it occupied, or the 
celebrity of at leaft one of the parties, it was 
eminently calculated to cali forth much curiofi- 
ty. The trial lafted three days, from Tuefday 
morning till late on Thurfday evening. 

The defendant is a young clergyman, who 
has figured as a preacher in moft of the church. 
es of this metropolis withia the lalt five years, 
and whom his admirers contider as fcarcely 
inferior to Kirwan himfelf. In the year 1794, 
Mr. Hawk{worth, being then in his twentieth 
year, and on the point of taking his degree in 
College, became attached to Mids Fitzgerald, 
who was then fcarcely fixteen. This young 
lady was the daughter of a refnectable officer, 


monitrates, that no i 


Candor wiil, | 
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Youth 
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ho: 1 at i pay = | ele with much 
fixed higitefidesce ta Callers 204 had 
village i the neghbor go ana eee 
ng _o eS ee One 11000 oO Mountrath, ik 
Jucen s county. Mr. Hawk(worth foon o.: 
ed her affections, but fill he was : yd 
his father was an enemy to ae, ‘auustied, 

1, of courfe, an immediate unio! , meet. 
rts rae: ‘ C On was impot. 
lible. time or accident, he apprehended 
might defeat his hopes, or a parent’s authorit , 

confign her to the arms of another. in his lee, 
ter, theretore, he urged her with all the ardour 
of a doting lover to enter into a folemy engage. 
ment never to marry any but him; and to en. 
courage her to make this vow, he called upon 
| his God to forfake him when he forfook her. 
hele letters were read in evidence, and tho? 
they exhibited no very finifked {pécimens of 
epiltolary elegance, they feemed, at leaft, to 
flow from the heart, and were not ill adapted 
to make an impreifion on a girl of fixteen ; at 
length they made thet, and thus the connection 
continued until the year 1802. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Hawfkworth had been ore 
dained, had become a popular preacher, and 
was much followed. In January, 1802, he 
ee marr: Palmer, a particular friend of 
Mans Fitzgerald, and atter fome preliminary 
converfation, he told her he was ready to fulfil 
| his engagement with Mifs Fitzgerald, if her 
| iriends would give her 1cool. and begged the 

wouid communicate his intentions to them.— 
Mrs. Palmer delivered the meflage. A coun- 
cil of war was fummoned. Capt. Fitzgerald, 
the father, agreed to four hundred ‘pounds ; 
the uncle, alfo an old officer, agreed to give 
two hundred ; and the brother to the yonng 
lady, who was then ferving with his regiment 
in Malta, upon betmg written to, immediately 
promifed to add the remaining 4ool. out of the 
honorable earnings of his profeflion ; and tho’ 
he was then actually in treaty for a majority, 
he cheerfully poftponed his own promotion to 
the happinels of a beloved filter—he did more, 
he came to Ireland to be a witnefs of that hap- 
pinets. 

Hawkfworth feemed delighted with his ar- 
_tival, every thing was fettled, the wedding 
clothes prepared, a fpecial licence procured, 
aud even the 1ing purchaled. Mr. Hawki- 
worth and young captain Fitzgerald went dowa 
to the country on Vriday ; the next day, Sat- 
urday, was to be the happy day ; when lo! 
inftead of the bridegroom, a billet doux was 
delivered to the company, at Caftietown, beg: 
ging to be excused, as he was obliged to go 
from home on pecuniary bufinefs. From this 
period until the action was brought, the mtet- 
val was filled with evafion ; the torch of love 
feemed completely extinguifhed, and the vil- 
ions of his early days to have vanifhed forever 
The action was then brought, and the verdi& 
2500. is commenfurate with his property- 


as 


399 
ait 








ee 





Mr. Ortanvo, 

Feeling a kind of indolent defire to promote the 
intereft of the Tablet, 1 fe down to extrad a * 
for it. If you think my feleGions worthy, you ws 


| pleafe to publifo them. 
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} FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
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ANECDOTES. 

A. NOTED divine uled to fay, “* He thought | 

the reafon, why many men of the greatett learn- 

ine and bef natural abilities were Athetits and 

Deis, was, thatthe Divine Being did not in- 

tend the devil thould lofe his caufe for want 
of its being well pled.” 





When Archbithop Leighton was afked, why 
he did not preach on the political fentiments of |, 


‘the times, as all the reft of his brethren did ? 


He anfwered, “that if all the reft of the breth- 


brother might preach on eternity.” 





| 
ren preached on time, then furely one a 
| 


Addrcffed to an Officer in the Army—By a Lady. 
O THAT the mufe might call, withoutoffence, 


His temp’ral field, fo cautious not to loig ! 
So carelefs quite of his eternal foes. 
Soldier! fo tender of thy Prince’s fame, 
Why fo profufe of a fuperior name? 

For the King’s fake the brunt of battles bear ; 
But--for the Kine of Xing’s fake -po NoT SWEAR. 
ORIGINAL POETRY. 

(The enfuing lines cane too late for the poetical de. 
partment.) 

TO CLARINDA. 
THROUGH the long day wheree’er [ ftray, 

Adhd in my vifiens nightly, 
Bright fancied forms with female charms 
Around me hover lightly. 


Above the ref, glides AZary, bleit 
With all [love mott dearly ;—~ 
She fays, my heart bids you depart 

Though you may love fincerely. 


With hopes once fair, you banith’d care, 
But now your blifs is fying, 

My woe fhe fpuras, with hafte fhe tusns 
And leaves me fondly crying 


Lov'd vifion flay ! fly not away, 
With frowns no more affright me ; 

No look difarms, no bofom warms, 
No fmiles, but thine, delight me. 


OSMIN. 


er) 


FARRAGO. 


MERRIMACK MISCELLANY. 

A NEW literary paper, called the * Merri- 
mack Wlifcellany,’ has lately made its appear- 
ance. We have perufed the firll number,which 
contains confiderable interefting matter ; but 
from fo fmall a fpecimen we are incapable of 
forming any opinion in regard to the merits of 
the work. We wifh that every laudable at- 
tempt to difute ufeful knowledge, and harm- 
iefs amufement, may meet the patronage they 
deferve. Mr. Al/worthy we think, mult be a 
worthy Editor, and we hope he wili fupport 
ne dignity of his seme by furnithing his readers 
with taat mental autriment, which promotes the 
growth of literature and religion. 





ue ~:~ - ~ + 








° 
‘ 


LitrERARY TABLET. 


TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


A number of our fubfcribers have probably 
forgotten, that payment for the Tablet was to 
be made at the commencement of the year, or 
at the expiration of the firit fix months. Many 


‘ have complied with the terins of the Publither, 


and by their punctuality, have merited his 
fincereft acknowledgments. Delinquents, we 
hope, will need but a fingle call. Thofe, who 
refide at a diftance from this place, can fettle 
for the paper with the following gentlemen. 


AGENTS for the Lirerary Taazet. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Elifha Ticknor, Merchant, Boffon. 


| Ifaiah Thomas, jun. Printer, Worcefler. 
| Thomas C. Cufhing, Printer, Salem. 
The gallant foldier back to his good fenfe! =| 


DISTRICT or MAINE. 


| Mr. Jacob Abbot, Brun/wick. 


Ei. Weld Fuller, Efq. Auguffa. 
VERMONT. 


Ezra Carter, Efq. Peacham. 

William Hall, Efg. P. M. Rockingham. 
Huntington & Fitch, Prs. Middlebury. 
James Whitelaw, Efq. P. M. Ryegate. 
Poit-Matter, Woodflock. 

Timothy Hubbard, Efq. P. M. Monipelier. 





NEW-HAMPSHIRE. 
. A. Sumner, Efq. P. M. Charleflown. 
eorge Woodward, Efq. Haverhill. 
Moles P. Payton, Efq. Bath. 
ohn Vole, Efg. Atkin/on. 


Samuel Bragg, Printer, Dover. 
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Among the Laws of the ancient Saxons we find the 
following. 

IF any perfon could track his ftolen cattle 
into another’s ground, the owner ot the ground 
was obliged to fhew their tracks out of it, or 
pay the value of the cattl+ 

HE, who fliculd be detected in taking im- 
proper liberties with his neighbor’s wife, was 
ordered to pay a fine, and buy his neighbor 
another wife. 

A very homely man, acting Mithridates on 
a French theatre, when Monimia fays to him, 
‘ My lord, you change your countenance,’—a’ young 
fellow in the pit exclaimed, * for heaven’s fake 
let him !’ 


eal 


Steer is adverlized as having flayed away from 
Georgetown college. It is mentioned that a 
defcription of the animal is given, but that 
nothing is faid about the proficiency he has 
made in his/udiez.' It is probable that the 
government of the College having difcov- 
Co him to be a mere calf, have ru/licated 
| him. 








Origin of the word Moxrasses. 
A JOLLY Weft-Indian, whenever the 


neighboring girls came to his plantations, in- 
fifted upon their flipping his choiceft fyrups, 
and reiterated the terms ** my laffes ;” thence 
the name of that fyrup. Few words have aber- 
rated {fom their primitives lefs than this. 





THE United States Gazette obferves that ai 




























































87 
ON Thurfday laft, two orations were p 
nounced in this place, in celebration of Am 
ican Independence ; one in the meeting-ho 
by Jonn W. Smrru, jun. A. B. ; the other 
the chapel, before the ftudents of the Univer 
ty, by Mr. James Bracxertr. From ala 
number of toafts drunken on the occafion, 
felect the following. 
The State of New-Hampfhire. So long 
her hills are crowned with verdure ; fo lo 
may her children continue to preferve their g 
litical integrity. 
The-tirm patriots of 776. Ever zealous 
defend the rights of their country, and mx 
ready “to die freemen, than to live flaves.”’ 
Artsand Sciences. May they receive 
couragement from the patrons of the pub 
ood. 
The Clergy. May they have the fcriptu 
for their guide, and the happinefs of manki 
for their objec. 
‘The Fair Daughters of Columbia. 
they, by their general endeavors and effe& 
influence, prove a magnet for our guide, and 
acedle to point to happinefs. | 
W asutncron—* We mighe degrade by 
tempting to eulogize this illuctrious character 

His Rihey-—athuine and penury to 
wretch who, while he enjoys the bequelt, flz 
ders the donor. 

‘he Univerfity of New-Hampfhire—may 
be a perennial fountain of corre& principl 
and found philofophy. 

The Federal Conititution—May the hand 
palfied, which thall attempt its mutilation. 

Liberty and Independence. May they, li 
the morning ftars, unite in harmony ; and 
the fons of Columbia fhout for joy. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A. B. is requetted to complete his poem a: 
tranfiit it to the Editor. It is our invariak 
prattice not to publith a part before we recei 
the whole. at PP 
We hope .Oftain’s ckafte Muse will not 
weary in weil-doing. | 
Our readers will derive much entertainme 
froma Philo’s ingenious and humorous eff 
He writes in the playful langwage of the -R 
man bard, ‘ who eaepnvagd sind by ende; 
oring to /eugh foliy from the world.’ His ; 
per thall appear in the next Tablet. 
H’s production, like other compofitions, c¢ 
fits of letters and words, but they are odd 
jumbled together. It needs many corre@io 
which muft be made by the author; and 
he may have time for making them, we th 
poltpome the publication till the commen 
ment of the next Platonic year. 
We with to hear again from Monos., 





ERRATA. : 
In No. XXL, page 33, 3d col. 42d line fre 
the bot. for Coeds, read Cools. VPage 84, R'E 
col, 23d line from bot. ro read above. 


A 
DIED, 
At Leicefter, Mrs. Alice Adams, in t 
37th year of her age, confort of Ebenezer / 








ams, Efq. Preceptor of Leicefter Academy. |; 
At Grattog, Ver. Mr. John Wier, aged of || 
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} ; : = ~— Cn ar ne ae See 
moiks ORIGINAL POETRY. 
ari @ Pes da OT 
af ele AN ODE, 
4-3. Written by N. R. Sarre, and fung at the celebration 
5 { ’ i > of Independence, al D. College, July 4th, I B05. 


i : Tune—Rule Britania. 

Ny t } {WHEN order firft from chaos rofe, 

«* # er vaft Columbia’s happy land ; 

{fair Freedom waking from repofe, 

Proclaim’d aloud this great command : 
Cuorvus. 

Rife Columbia, bravely rife, 

Rule the land and reach the {kies. 









hen’ Britain’s Sons with flaughter fir’d, 
Begirt our fhores, our rights t’ invade ; 
olumbia nobly fame acquir’d, 

n honor’s pureft robes array’d. 

Rife Columbia, &c. 


wWVhen war’s rude tempeft round us {pread, 
nd thund’ring cannon roar’d from far ; 
he Sons of Freedom knew no dread, 


AM ak: st Ror fear’d Bellona’s blood-ftain’d car. 


A y) Nj Rife Columbia, &c. 
ite 
4. mmortal Heroes fraught with zeal, 
{or rights more dear than life could be ; 
|», {Ere long began the flame to feel, 
| ‘And {wore their Country fhould be free. 
i Rife Columbia, &c. 


(With purple flreams the fields were ftain’d, 
* : “And bloody corfes ftrew’d the ground ; 
», ere noble victory was gain’d, 
_ Jr {weet repofe from toil was found. 
} | Rife Columbia, &c. 


- a) 


. ca 


To guide her Sons, by deeds renown’d, 


Ve i -olumbiia bleft, implor’d a Chief, 
a. yi OAL. 


ag ho, long with laurell’d honors crown’d, 
;,/rom flavery’s yoke would grant relief. 
a Rife Columbia, &c. 


; 
omy 
ny 


, 


| ) =z : 
| ¢ By Fair Liberty enthron’d proclaim’d, 


Laid j 
: 


. 
tore 


_,. + Dn which our facred rights were bera. 
i i g Rife Columbia, &c. 
wee SELECTED POETRY. 
eu e 
{ , 
eT. '¢ Mr. Thornton, a gentleman of England, wrote the 
met i following verfes, upon receiving a mourning ring 
i C «= from a relation of his name.) 
as WELCOME, thou prefage of my certain 
BS a54 doom ! 
I tj [ too mult {ink into the darkfome tomb. 
‘i, 1: Yes, little prophet ! thus my name fhall ftand, 





i ny The deeds of mortals have been done :” 
i * I’ve found a Hero,”’ the exclaim’d, 
a My chofen fav’rite, Wasaineron ! 


ir Rife Columbia, &c. 


We'll hail with joy this feitive morn ; 


‘ 


‘W if Then fince immortal Freedom’s ours, 
{ 


- f Which free’d us from tyrannic pow’rs, 


TABLET. 
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Aud every faithful letter fpeaks to me ; 
Bids me prepare to meet my nature’s toe, 
Serene to feel the fatal moniter’s blow ; 
Without a figh to quit the joys of time, 
Secure of glory in a happier clime ; 

Then mount the tkies, torfake my old abode, 


| And gain the plaudit of a fmiling God. 


o-—— 














., A mournful record on fome friendly hand, 
7 My name ! ’tis here the characters agree, 


; 





Receive, Lord Jefus, body, foul, and ipirit ! 
Behold my plea, thy fuffering and thy merit. 





ODE TO THE MEMORY OF ROBERT BURNS. 


BY ¥. H. Le HUNT. 

Adieu, wi’ a’ thy woodnotes wild, 

Thy rural pipe fae fweetly mild, 

Thy fong that mony a figh beguil’d 
In forrow’s brea ; 

Adieu, misfortune’s tuneful child ; 
Thou’rt gone to reit ! 

Though wealth and fimple pride refufe 

To weep a perfecuted mufe, 

Love, whom ye fang fae fweet, tear-dews 
Thy honour’d tomb ; 

And o’er thee mony a flowret ftrews 
O’ gaycft bloom. 


Fond {pring for thee around the plough 
Sha’ wreathe her willows’ greenelt bough ; 
And tmiling love’s warm hallow’d vew 
Breathe on thy grave ; 
Or whifper where yon hill below 
The dark trees wave 
Oft when the dying breeze fha’ feek 
Wi’ murm’ring kils the ev’ning cheek, 
And ruitling whilpers fitfu’ break 
Fra’ twilight grove, 
Remembrance o’er the wild fha’ wake 
Thy pipe 0” love. 
And oft where Tilt’s hoarfe-dafhing wave 
Hears round that rock his wild ftream rave, 
Yon woods, that, as the ftorm they brave, 
Mourn o’er the flood, 
Sha’ murmur to each fullen cave 
In mufic rude : 


While, as thy fongs 0’ freedom found, 

The mighty fpirts pour around, 

Of Scots wha hae, on patriot ground, 
Wi’ Wallace bled ; 

The groves, wi’ awful grandeur crown’d, © 
Bow to the dead ! 

The flood’s majeftic genius rears 

His furrow’d front fublime in years, 

And, asthe {welling pomp he hears, 
Rolls his dark eye, 

And fhakes the reeds wreath’d o’er his eazs, 
Tumbling fra’ high. 

Night filent comes ; the hero band 

Sit pond’ring on their native land ; 

Tilt half enchains wi’ rugged hand 
His moon-lit wave ; 

The woods in fullen murmurs grand 
Soothe the ftera brave! 


How folemn thus, when life’s aw’d fight 

Looks in the grave, the day ance bright 

Spread wi’ dark clouds, to view its light, 
Steal fra’ the eye ; 

And ponder on the gathring night, 
Futurity ! 


But night is gane ; the fmiling morn 








| Beams over Tilt’s rock-broken burr ; 





Awa’ the fairy vifion’s torn; 
And truth ance mai: 
Points where /is lyre lies a’ forlorn, 
The charm 0’ Ayr! 
| Ah, blufh, ye proud, on wealth wha’ doat 1) 
The tune o’ lite ha’ loft its note, 
While yet upon his lyre could float 
The blithefome ftrain ; 
[is lips they were a’ pleafure fwote, 
is heart @’ pain ! 
But in the grave no wealthy fcorn 
Frowns on the mufe’s blufhing morn ; 
Nor fra’ her tear-dew’d brow is torn 
Lhe wither’d wreath ; 
That cherifh’d by no dews, forlorn, 
Shrunk into death ! 


Yet fhouldf thou feorn a hundred deaths, 
On Scotia’s wild red bloifom’d heaths, 
Yor Burns they weave immortal wreatlis ; 
Fra’ ev’ry grove 
His lay each ruby lip foft breathes, 
That talks 0’ love! 
Adieu, wi’ a’ thy wood-notes wild, 
Thy rural pipe fae {weetly mild, 
Thy fong that mony a figh beguil’d 
In forrow’s brea ; 
Adieu, misfortune’s tuneful child, 
Theu’rt gane to reft ! 
[ Port Folto. 





A BALLAD, ON MONEY. 
BY DIBDIN. 


OH money, thou mafter of all things below, 
Of each chain thou’rt the principal link : 
What can purchafe a friend, or can buy off a 
foe, 
Or make black appear, like the chink ? 


Your lawyers phyficians, in fhort ev’ry tribe, 
Who to eat dip the pen in their ink, 
Would they write, or advife, or confult or pre- 
{cribe, : 
Were it not forthe fake of the chink ? 


Of men and of women, high, low, great and 
{fmall, 
Tis the life, ’tis vi¢tuals, the drink ; 
Tis a good univerfal acknowledg’d—all, all 
Revive at the found of the chink. 


No more talk of Cupid, for thine far above, 
His power to nothing can fink ; 

I doat to diftra&tion, could have her I love, 
Alas ! if I had but the chink. 





EPIGRAM. 
OBSERVE fair Celia, all in all, 
Mild—beautiful—and young : 
Tis true—but then her mouth’s fo {mall}, 
It cannot hold her tongue ! 


t= s 





Hanover, (N. uw.) Jury 10, 1805. 


Publifhed every other WepnesDaY, 


BY ft ° Dabs. 












t Dal. por angum-—5o Che. advance. 








